EL FERROL: FRANCO s EARLY YEARS  n
Pilar Baamonde had that delicate, transparent beauty that
is the pride, almost the inheritance, of Galician women, An
oval, symmetrical face, and pensive, melancholy eyes. When
she reached maturity, Pilar was still very conservative in
dress, in all that this connotes of nobility and respect, for this
concept of dignity and modesty in dress did not in the least
subtract from the admirable elegance of her bearing. A mis-
tress always of herself, her moral courage strengthened by
the intensive life of her spirit, she faced life's problems with a
serenity and a fortitude that might be called stoical were they
not more aptly described as Christian.
Five children were born of this marriage: Nicolas, the
oldest, and Paquito (Francisco), Pilar, Ramon, and Pazita.
The youths, heeding the call of the army, left their home at
a very early age to enroll in military academies. All except
Pazita who died at the age of five.
Far away though they were from El Ferrol, the glory of
her sons did not fail to reach that white-walled cottage with
its green blinds; Francisco, the youngest general in the
army, commander-in-chief of the Legion, a general at thirty-
two; Ramon, the hero of the Plus Ultra, who traced in his
flight triumphal arches over the sea and Spanish America.
Their mother smiled, happy, and hid herself from the
eyes of the curious. In vain the people sought her to give
her the congratulations they wished to tender to her absent
sons. She was to be seen neither in the streets nor at recep-
tions. But she did not fail to attend for a single night the
classes which she taught in the Workers' Night School, and
there was nothing that could make her break this apostolate
of duty she had chosen for herself.
When Ramon, flying out into the darkness of the Atlan-
tic, stirred the world, the mother of the flyer was calm.
And when on another flight Ramon was lost in the sea,
and the days passed, without a sign, the lady showed herself